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rlimh that mountain there. I want to find herbs
to cure your people. Come with me! I can't ma
away with this kolodka on my leg. And to-
morrow I'll make you a bow and arrows.5*

So he persuaded the lad, and they went to-
gether. The mountain did not seem fars but it
was difficult going with the kolodka; he went on
and on, and it taxed his utmost strength. When
he got to the summit, Zhilin sat down to take a
good look at the place. To the south, behind
the outhouse, was a gully; a herd of horses was
roaming along there, and another village was
visible as a tiny point. Beyond this village was
another and still steeper mountain, and behind
this mountain yet another. Between the moun-
tains was the blue outline of a wood, and there
could be seen other mountainSj rising higher and
higher. And higher than all, as white as sugar*
stood yet other mountains covered with snow,
And one snowy mountain with a cap on stood
out higher than all the rest. On the east and on
the west were similar mountains; here and there
smoking hamlets could be seen in the ravines,
<nWell," thought Zhilin, "all that is their part
of the country." Then he began looking toward
the Russian side: at his feet were the stream*
his own village, and little gardens all around*
By the stream, like so many little puppets, Ac
women were sitting and rinsing clothes. Behind
the village, somewhat lower down, was a moiia-